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he BALL ANC E. 


Doubtful to whom the Ballance did belong, 
Frante ſeem'd, at all Events, its Power to gain, 
Flung in its Seale a hundred thouſand Men. 
roc ſmil'd ; in t'other caſt his ſingle Sword; 
Poiz'd were the Scales, and Ballance was reſtor d. 


Prenes le Rey. 7 Marſhal Noailles. 
Reneg le Roy | cries grand Marſhal Noailles 


| Heels: 
And ſwift as the Wind oer the River he colt d 
For the Bridges he gain'd, tho? the Battle he loſt: 
80 feel he got himſelf out of Harm's Way, 
He oft 1 his Arn, the Rall, and the Day. 
1 B Marſhal 


HILE in Suſpenſe the Scales of wad hung, 


But finding hard Work on't, ſoon took to his 
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3-8 * Marſhal Noailles's Anfeet, | 
Loft hot the Held, tho? for it I Pacht z if 
For how could I loſe what I never had got? 
And to gain ſuch a Day, twas a Folly to ftrive : 
For I never beheld a worſe Day in my Life. 
So the Battle I prudently turn'd to a Chaſe, 


And ſav'd my brave Army, by winning the Race. 


On the French finging Te Deum at Pas. 


T HE French, tho beat, Te Deum ſing, 

As if they overcame us; 

Fight them again, Great Britain's King, 
And make; them ny remus. 


On the „ of Y— 


rg 
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Or who like him a Sword can wield, | 
hat dares protect his fav'rite Fair 
"© Amidſt the Thunder of the Field? 


The God of War outdone we ſee 


WR Action, Venus he diſmiſs d, 1 
Fill he had made his Foe to fee, 55 


Then 1, after Battle, kiss d. 


But G—\, to Love and War ally 'd, 
Both Deities at once admires; 

And 2 big with martial Pride, 
By Lov lays his glowing Fires, 


On the Britiſh, Auſtrian, and German Auxiliary 


Peͤrces paſſing the Rhine. 


8 et as on the Banks of Rhine, 
To pals, the Britiſh Forces join, 

Led on by ier: N 

The River God rear'd up his Head, 

And with indignant Frown he aid, 

72 What Bus" eſs, N you here? © 
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mating the C ampaign, 
ITH G—— what Hero can compare? 


by 


Bu 


, 


ary 


i | Tho? ſcorch'd by the Heat of the Fire ; ; 
; But wou'd neyer—nq never —retire. 

| s But did no great Harm to the Calf, 

; The Youngſter doth nothing but hugh. 


4.1 That Pre tn; ak my blue Coat far a butter, 


[24 ; 
6 T hink ye, like Danube's Stream of Yore, 
Mine ſhall flow ftain'd with Gallick Gore ? 

Ah! Britiſh Chieftan, know, 


W + The Troops, tho? fine as e'er were ſeen, 


© Yet Germany has no Eu GENT, | 
Nor England Ma RLR'RO' now. 


. Tis true, old God, the Chief reply'd, 
We have no Eu@tNE on vur Side, 


No MARLEB'RO' leads our Bands; 
© What then ?—inſtead of Heroes Two, 
We've One to come, ſhall — Both outdo ;—— 
Know this ;— for **** commands. 


Ruine ſmiling ſaid.—.— I know him not; 
Let be this Maxim ne'er forgot; 


What ever his Renown | 
For planning Schemes, for Martial Deeds, 


. That Two brave Hearts, and Two wiſe Reads, 


Are better far than One.” 


14 Poetical EPISTLE from a Great Man in 0 


ARM. 


= (fave his Grace) 
Is in very good Caſe, 


HE K 


For all the Jong Day 
He heard the Guns play, 


His H—-gh—ſs the D—, 
Whoſe Leg a Ball took, 


Is fo frolick and cheary, 
So pleaſant and airy, 


So many fine Cloaths 
We've got from French Beaus, 
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[4 1] [+ 
From a Co write IL 
With . by... pee rn 
F nd Bumper "Squire Jones is my "Letter, 
For of the late Fight or 
In Faith I can't — n 
Becauſe know nought of the Matter ; 
But in one or two Days 
I'll find out ſome Ways, _. 
To make of*t a damnable Clatter, 


P. S. But ſtay, my good Lord, 
By your Leave a ſmall Word, | 
Of che Sung which we brought from Har 
Without their Aſſiſtanee 
(What's Engl: Reſiſtance 2) 
With us, N G -d, 'twas al over. 


An An of Pk Battle 1 Ween: oy” Frnh 5 
Allies, as ſent into the Conniry.. 


HE K—, God be prais'd, 
1 Though his Valour was rais'd, 
Abd was all in the Heat of the Fire, 
Has receiv*d neꝰer a Wound, | 
But is ſafe and ſound, | 
As True Britons Heart can 3885 


The French paſs'd the Main 
With ſome thouſands of Men, | 
But our Army fo boldly attack*d * em, | 
That in greater Haſte 1 El 
The Main they . „ 
While our Conquerors hew'd dem and backed; em. 
Duke C—— braver: x; 1 61 
1 A Shot chanc'd to haue 
© - In his Le: —vhich 1 the C * 
oh Of his Leg: But to's Bone 
4 No Miſchief has done, 1 
L And his H — is n ade ſaſ e.. 


att - z 0 
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and 


1 5 1 
All in their fine Cloaths, 
Fort bien Paudre Beaus, 9 0 
Of the French Houſhold. Troops we 5 * 
And Great Noailles, who 
No doubt*s as fine too, 6 18 
Fro our Fellows cou'd ſcarce ſave his Bacon, 


Poor Clayton is kill'd, 
Vet with Joy we are fll'd 


At our Conqueſt, and hope nought . mar it: f 


P. S. T'd urote you a better, <6 Fs 
And more ſenſible Letter, 9 F | 
But confider the fourth Flaſk of Claret. 


Th GALLIC HEROES. 


Think, Reader, of the great Belleiſſe. 8 
e modern Falltaff would youu ſee? 


7 * Wit perplex d. if you. would ſmile, Is AR | 
, / h 


= Bold Broglio is the very He. 

= Pride humbled if you would enjoy, 
Turn next your Thoughts on Maillebois. 
But if Compaſſion e er prevails, 


Beſtow it on the poor Noailles. 
To the EMPERQR. 


3 | WII H * 7 — her treacherous Arms em ploys, 


mpire to reſtore; 


Her F fend oy thy Realms deſtroys, 


What could her hoſtile Sword do more? 


| | Thus Drury Dames to Love enclin'd, 


Plunder your Fob, your Noſe efface b 


And fatal always when moſt kind, 


Or pox or kill while they embrace. | 


Before, ſuch Opportunity ne*er came,” p 


On the oppoſite Side they heard Noiſe and much 
Some Frenchmen were there, and our People eſpy'd, 


Jon, Mounfieur Inglee, vou Heretick, vou Nave, 


Heureuſement, quoth Jobn“ to his F riend. 


E're you make on't as happy an End, 


That the Rhine, Heroe Charles had paſy'd over ; 


163 


An Excuſe for the Yea, 955 : 


O Cb cries Sir John, Ye lazy Rogue, 
Not write a Line now Dettingen's in Vogue? 
Are you not paid to ſing your Prince's Fame? 


Here C-6--r imiPd, and anſwer'd: Cæſar's Glory, | 
Without my Rhymes, will be admir'd in Story, 
To lateſt * ſtand upon Record z 

s For he Himſelf has wrote it with his Sword. 


A EPIGRAM. 


AN the Banks of the Main as our Soldiers were 
walking, 


Talking. 
Then in their ſad Jargon thus tauntingly cry*d 


Prie, var be dat Hero, your Clayton de brave? 
Of Briton's bold Sons one advanc'd from the reſt, 
And thus (tho? not liking) retorted the Jeſt. 
The ſame glorious Work, Fool, be ſtill does perſue, 
And your Maiſon du Roy be be gone 10 review. 


The Campaign and its Hiſtorians. 
N the Banks of the Main, 
Began the Campaign, 


Tell Jobn, if you know, 
How far you ſhall go, 


It has often been ſaid, 
And in Papers we' ve read, 


That 


® Sce Lord C7 Letter, June 16, 


"ip 

That Noailles and his Hoſt, 
Would ſoon feel to their Coſt; 
The Wrath of the Prince of . 


The Gazetteer feigns, 

| And tortures his Brains, 

ET hat we with good News may grow wit ; ; 
; When the Longitude's known, 
- Politicians ſhall own, 

7 he Credit of each Ad y--rt--ſer. 


e? 


f On the Means U perpetuating the Fame 7 2 


F "Wa longa 
Notte, carent quia Vate ſacro. 


A IN are th? Atchievements of the Sword, 

To raiſe a laſting Name; 
nleſs ſome able Pen record, 5 
is but precarious Fame. 
his, Horace has declar'd his Senſe z 3 
Vain Louis this diſcerning, _ 
o Poets dol'd about his Pence, 
And cheriſh'd Men of Learning. 
ET brice happy G— e who to rehearſe 
5 Thy Vi&ries ofer thy Foes, 
; Haſt C——r ready with his Verſe, 
bs C- with his Proſe.” 


ere 


ich 


| Cardinal Tzxcnin's TONS 


Reat God of Hoſts, attending the Complaints 
| From Heaven alike, of Sinners and of Saints; 
Ne thy dear ſinful Servants hope to find 
Where er our Troops advance, thy Mercy kind; 
rs Pn let our Victories thy Love proclaim, - . 

Fat bud think not on our 9 our F ame. 


2 If 


Pero 3 


If by def we can ſerve Thee better, 
| + mk T reaties, why ſhou'd Kings regard the _ 
EE Reſerving ſtill; when they invoke the Sky 
To hear the Oath, a Privilege to lye. 
Oh grant us, Lord! to violate thy Wil; 
Fight againſt Vows—— yet be good Chriſtians ſtill; 
' Attending more our Glory, than thy Word; 
Since Soldiers have no Conſcience—but their Sword. 
The Means, as holy Rome has underſtood, - 
Are always righteous, if the End is good ; 
Which ſhows the Praiſe and Merit —_ ſublime, 
= Wipes off the Stain, and ſanctifies the Crime. 
Fraud is no Sin, and Murder has no Guilt, 
| When right or wrong, Britannia's Blood is ſpilt; 
For ah | can Bourbon's Arm inflict a Blow. 
Not lik'd by thee, when Brunſwick is the Foe ? 
Even perjur'd Troops demand their juſt applauſe, 
That ſtab and plunder in a righteous Cauſe ; . 
Which thy kind Smile for ever ſhou'd approve, MR 
And claim their Laurel here, their Wreaths above. 8 
Suppoſe againſt our Faith we croſs the Rhine, 
Thou knoweſt, Lord, how upright the Deſign! 
= *Gainſt George and Herefie, we draw the Sword, 
And break our Vows—— according to thy Word. 
= Vouchſafe to hear us, Lord, while thus we pray, 
= Or ner expect a new Thankſgiving Day! 
Which thy dear Church is each Campaign repeating, 1 
For Triumphs oft but oftner for a Beating. ; 


EF The Liow and the Frocs. A FABLE. 


Frag and Lion made Alliance, 
4 Which might bid all the Plain defiance,” 
he King of * Cocks (a haughty. Race) x 


Whome'er he wou 'd, with Crowns would grace; 
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18 1 
The * with imperial Sway 
W Rous'd up, and check'd him in his Way 3 
= Call'd to his aid his neighbouring Fog: 
= Who croatd—but ſtir d juſt like a. Log 
Frogs — twenty Thouſand were to fight 
In Morning; not to march e'er Night: 5 : 
Such Faith and Valour they diſcover, 
That &er they move, the Congueſt's over. 
Why, cry the Allies, Mei eurs— Mynheers, 
such tardy, flow, Reſerve appears ? — 
== Says a ſage Frog,—in oozy Beds 
= We always like to keep our Heads; 
Be Famine, War, at higheſt Pitch, „ 
We bask in Mud, and ſtill grow Rich : . 
=X You've beat the Cocks, their Schemes perplex'd ;—] 
One Vichy more gain ;—make them vext— | 
im "AMR _—_ march out to the Next. 
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E A FaBLE E ; the late T1 2 in Germany. 
1 Strutting Cock, ambitious grown, 
1 His Sons diſpatches up and down, 
The Eaglet to aſſail; 
They crow'd and ſtruck ſome ſparring Blows, 


Then having flown from Houſe to Houſe, 
They haſtily turn'd Tail. 


| The Eaglet ſtretch*d her Talons forth, 

(The Royal Eaglet of the North) 

And caught them by the A—ſc; ; 

Their Feathers flew, 

She pluck'd them Blue; 

= Poor puny Wights of Mars ! 

WD Their Sire ſends forth a ſtouter Troop, 

= Their Brothers to relieve, 

The beſt Game Bird in all the Coop, 

= To them did Orders N Bee 
1 C To 
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10 1 | 
To fight, whate'er ſtood in their — 
The fierceſt Bird, or Heaſt of Prey. 


A Lion in the Foreſt flood, 
His Whelps attending, all true Blood, 
Which the raſh Birds aſlault 3 3 
But half fell dead, 
The reſt they fled, 8 

And curſe their Sire his Fault. 


B =a's Lamentation and Petition. 
N hoſtile Fields why lives my Lord, 
Now furrow'd his fair Front appears? 


= Ah!*tis too late to wield that Sword, 
1 hat ſheath'd hath been near forty Nears, 


The Damps, and Colds, and endleſs Toils, 
That ever wait on martial Deeds, 
Are they, to Thee, repaid with Spoils, 
Or Fame, that fond Ambition feeds ? 


Return, and bleſs my longing Arms, 

And let the G -- Sttwmpe: languiſh ; 

Oh flee from Dangem and Alarms, 175 
And eaſe my waſting inbred Anguiſh ! 


Thou too, my lovely darling Lad, 
With plumpy Checks and Sides ſo round, 

Put up thy Courage with thy Dad. 
Nor longer lie on the hard Ground. 


One Nound's enough, ſo well receiv'd, 
Not in the Heel, nor yet in Trenches : 
Ec: Men thy Bravery s believ'd ; 
Thou haſt the Hearts of all the 9 10 


VNV Tears are ſtreaming for ye Both ; 
Return, while yet my Heart is — 7 f 
Oh valiant Father, be not loth! 


Oh charming vel. to Love ſurrender! 
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K 
Let S. — go back: ; ſend A— over; 
Or ſome one Silful in his Art: 
*'Tis ſure too much for poor I G 
To council AL r, and af HER Pa RT. 


With foreign Chiefs, no artful Dreſs 

= Can lead the B——»s on to Fame : 
They love their Country to Exceſs, 

= And place it ſecond to us Name. 


A New BALLaD3 or, BR1ToONS Rejoice, &c. 
Your Honour's now retriev'd, 
The French are beat, 


M0 Ta the Tune of HandelPs March in Scipio. 
Our Joy's compleat, 


RITTO NL rejoice, 
And Germany reliev'd. 


Then never fear, brave Hm, 


But boldly ſtill advance, 
i” | Like Edward, and like ee 
I | Great George will cang! er Fran 
Our Britons brave, | * 5 
| Tho? they ne'er yy before, 
Are ſtill the ſame 
True Cocks of Game, 
As in the Days of Yore. 
Should Edward and the Black Prince 
Now riſe, with Joy they'd ſee, 
That Engliſhmen are till the ſame 
| As they were at Creſy. 
The Odds were great, 
And great the Game to play : 
Says Engliſh Fobn, 
But three to one, 
Huzza ! brave Boys, ken? 


C 2 +. Thaw 


[718]. 
Then ſoon þell-mell we drove them 
Into the River Mayn: 
Five thouſand there were eme, 
Five thouſand more were ſlain. * 


The Britiſh Nane 

EF All Europe will revere : OY 

No vile Diſgrace, | 

Nor Inſult baſe 

We now ſhall need to fear. 
bl Then curſe on wicked W/——le, © 
li And all his pilPring Crew, 
1 Who ty'd thoſe Hands 
- With ſhameful Bands 

That cou'd the World ſubdue. 


# The following Lines were "ca od by reading 0 

ll Grand, Myſterious Corzz x-Housz ODE on th: 
| Battle of Dettingen; be ſecond Line of which 75 
I  expreſsd in theſe majeſtical Terms: 


« All true Bar TONS, coma . 77 
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When that your Song is dene. 


Beſide, it would be patter there; n 
For all with one accord ele 

Would then, without the leaſt Regret, 

Cry out, O praiſe the Lord! 


EPIGRAM. 


IS Foe, the Parthian.better to a” 

Firſt flies, then turns, & afterward ſubdues 

On a much wiſer Scheme Moailles relies 
„For Noailles conquers firſt, and after fies ' 
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To the Queen of Mono chr; | 
THEN Lewis had heard by each trembling 


1 Courier, 

That his Troops were half kill'd; um the other 
half flying iS 
> Bobemia's lov'd Queen, who had nothing to 
fear, 

= He grew every day more genteel and complying, 
His Armies withdrawn, and his Wrath at an end, 
= He hopes your Reſentment may likewiſe be oer; 
And begs you would think him a truſty good Friend, 
Xx Since his Squadrons cou in as plunder 
1 no more. 
9 ro Friendſhip and Peace of a ff udden Std: 
Now, now is your critical Time to entreat 1 - 
Since a Monarch of France will be always moſt kind, * 
The more you correct, & the oft' ner you beat him. £ 
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The Scens CHanc'd: Au EP 10 RAM. 
ITH haughty Pride the French proclaim'd, 
1 That they the Auſtrian Pow'r would awe; 
bk And when the Hungarian Queen they'd tam'd, | 
XZ Give on Vienna's Walls, their Law. | 
# How chan g'd the Scene]! Noailles is gone, 
b And Broglio from Viennn far is: 

O Louis, tis not Ten to One 
But th' Allies give You Law at Paris. 


FRENCH POLICY. 


N Lewis ſee the Fate of Kings, 

O'er- run with Fraud and Pride; 
Amam'd to own the ſecret Springs, ; 
Which yet they cannot hide. . 
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5 L* 14 ]: 
| To ſooth Bavaria's ruin'd Lord, 
Broglio is bid to am 
In Private, (ſo he keeps his Word) F ivy 
Careſsd and Weicon d Home. 


Theſe Paths his Grandſire better trod, 
In Fraud a conſtant Dealer, 
The Old One Robb'd ye on the Road, 
The Young One's a asg N 


The Subſtance of 2 certain Lav TER. 


EAR Friend, of the Blues 
Fl write you ſome News, n 

To wipe off our Stain, 

And make the Thing plain. 


What they fay of E. S—, 
Tn aſſure you an't a on 
To be welt underſtood, 155 
You muſt read . 
And our Fault wan't abiding, 
But Jay in our Riding. 


You muſt know, we forgot 
To charge on a Trot, __ 
But gallop'd full ſpeed, 
Like a fodl-hardy Breed, 
To the Enemy's Line, 
And there, Sir, in fine, 
(Since the Truth I am writin o) 
We broke without fighting, 
On the Foe turn'd our B=—h, 
But form'd out of Reach, - 
And by this lucky F light, 
Beat the French, Sir, outright z _ 
For their eager purſuing, _ 
Prov'd the Cauſe of their Rein, 
And, fo tho' we run, 
Yet the Battle we won, 
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When A op bely us. 
(And that is but far). 

W Sends over a Letter, 

W To clear it up better: 
WE So here ends my News, 
With a thouſand Adieus! 


 Potf ript. 


Is what I am not clear in quite, 


News from the Army. 


But, when he rides, tis in a Coach : 


== Tho? when he will, we 70 can't tell: 


Had ref the Rhine a Week ago; 
But now the Papers tell us, No. 
Yet this is true; The King he ſaw, 
And cke the Ar my near Hanau. 


Therefore good now ſtand e Ws, 


A Thought on aur Army Intelligence. 


TN. our Accounts, *tis ſomething rare, 

To hear a Word of good Lord $——=, 
But whether he from hence may claim, 
A Right Hand, or a Left Hand Fame, 


Since none Know, yet, what's wrong or rh. 


HE News I ſend in alter'd Stile, 
1 leave your Friends to reconcile. 


The Duke is cur'd: yet not ſo much, 
Brave D"Aremberg ſome Time was well; 


And CoPnel Peers, with many more, 
= From Wounded, go to the Dead Score. 
: Prince Charles (a mighty Hero He, 
Blatk, rough, and all that Man ſhould be) 


1 Once more let me beg you, ir peak. up for the . N 
And make, if you can, Sir, a better Excuſe, | 


The 


The King has nothing elſe to doo. 
5 But croſs the River, and fall tio 1702 

And ſomewhere he will dot twixt Mentz, 

And Bingen, Rhinefield, or Coblentz. 


Noailles, that rank Tergiverſator, 
Shoots like a Duck acroſs the Water; 
Entrenches, fortifies, extends 1 
But few believe he'll gain his Ends; 
Spite of his Iſles, and all his Works, 
* He l drive him off, who drove the Turks. 


A Would you have more diſcordant Stuff ? 
1 We ve beat the French—and thats enough. 


Fon. Book I. Ode XXV. | 
NH ae Imitated, and Parapbrasd. 
| . To F 0 R 1 1 N N E. 


H! Goddeſs! thou, who rul'ſt at Court, 
And mak'ſt th* ambitious Great thy er 
_ *That can'ſt the loweſt Mortal raiſe, | 


And put a S——s in K 's Place! 

Yet turn to Triumphs his Diſgrace | 
Thee, that his Land may be thy Care, Bf 
The lowly Hind purſues with Pray'r: | +» = 


Ahe Merchant too, indread of Span. 
| Hopes, that thro' thee, his far-fetch'd Gain 


Safe in the Channel may remain! 
Thee Huſſars, and the barb'rous Race, 2 
That + bang the French from Place to Place: 
Pandours and Croats, and the Hoſt N rn 1 
That ſwarm along Bavaria s Coaſt, 


till dreads leſt the rich 3 be loſt! 


* Prince | Charles, | | = 

+ The Author hopes he may be pardon'd ſo low an Expre(- | 
„Lan! but he could find none ſo Tappily adapted to the Behavi bs 
© our of the French, . 


5 


13 


f 17 1 

WT hee, Purp fe Kings, o'er-ſtepping Law, 

Lewis, or Charles, behold with Awe; 

Leeſt thou their Subjects ſhould excite 

Lo arm in the Defence of Right, 

And with their lawful Sov'reigns fight ! 

WE Neceſity precedes thee till, 

Arm'd with each Sort of Good and III! 

Cannons and Swords, and Racks and Wheels, 

RNibbands, and Wands, and Staffs, and Seals, 

hat follow cloſe thy treach'rous Heels 

Before thy Shrine, ſee Hope attend! 

nd white-rob'd, ſcarce-found Friendſhip bend 

Nor when thou leav'ſt the falling Great, 

To all the Changes of their Fate, 

Will ſhe forſake them, with their State! 
Wh the falſe Croud, and perjur'd Whore, 

Fly from their Friend's diminiſnh'd Store, 

And the moiſt Gueſt, when the laſt Flaſk 

Proclaims the hollow empty Caſk; _ 

Alike unfit for either Talk 


But Goddeſs! now on GzorGr attend! _ 
On Grorc rx, diſtracted Europe's Friend | 

Guide thou his Arms! protect his Cauſe | 7 7 
Nor let him ſheath the Sword he draws, „ 
rl tam'd Bavaria own his Laws! 
And when the gen'rous Toll is o'er, . 
And haughty France dictates no more; e 
Conduct him ſafely o'er the Main, 
And when return'd to us again, 

New. point the War, and humble Spain. 
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Verſes witten by 4 HicnlanpeR the Day . 


he was taken. 


E think our Highlands, bleak and bare, 
O' Phe0us* Bounty ha' na Share; 
And that, becauſe far North we come, 
We're glad to leave our native Home, 


But much miſt'aen, ye little ken 

Each bonny Strath, and verdant Glen, 
Where Violets blow, and Hawthorns bloom, 
Of Gardens fine ſupply the Room: 

And Cowdenknows and Yarrow Side, 

As much the blithſome Sco//man's Pride, 
Who near theſe pleaſant Places dwells, 

As Windſor Caſtle, or Verſailles, © 


Tis true, that we are unco? poor, 

Our Lords and Lairds live on your Store, 
But fare each earns whate*er he gets, 
They'r ye're ane Tykes, and turn ye're Spits; 
While we at hame, wi' mikle Care, f 
Rub thro? our Lives wy little Gear: 
Yet now and then the Piper plays, 
And Scottiſb Slaves forget their Waes, 

ing they'r ald Sangs, and are as canty 
As Engliſh Clowns wi' aw their Plenty. 
Then winder not we're ſcarce inclin'd 
To be in martial Bands confin'd, 
Sent o'er the Sea, and far away, 
To make a Shew without 
But if this Humour's ſae reſented, 
Baniſh us hame, — and we're contented. 
Take ye a Rozin 1'th' Yard, 

(And be his Caſe wi' ours compar'd) 
As lang as ye your Crumbs impart 
He pecks and fings wi? aw his Heart, 
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3 
And truſting to ye're kind Protection, 


8 Makes ay your Window his Election; 


E There wi' his Plaid athwart his Breaſt, 


A le ſeeks his Meat, or takes his Reſt : 
WBut if wi? him ye break ye're Wird, 

ng 
5 
en at ürſt he bears his Chain, 
rin ſtarving quits the greater Pain. 
And Highlanders like Robins be, 


And ſeize, and cage the little Bird, 


Alive or dead they mun be free. 


\ SUMMARY of INTELLIGF. NE. 


Doux Ss rie and FoREIGX. 


. 
31 
88 


n 
3 : b 


0 O ſum up all the current News : 


— The Loll'ry's half engroſs'd by Tow: : 


Vos aſk'd, who governs after Spring, 


hether a Regency or 
Lord tranſlated to his G race; 


But —not the Lord of noble Race. 


he Weekly-Bills encreaſing much: 

Mo great Dependance on the Dutch : 

Perhaps ſtill leſs on Pryſia's Monarch, 

ho ſeems to navigate his own Ark : 

B wome ſight Complainings from the Rhine, 

here People know not how to dine: 

e want more News from Lobkow:lz, 

And Jomething certain from the Sitz: 

Pont Traun, tis ſaid, has beat de Gages; 

: But yet the Jaſt has rais'd bis Mages: 

Th AuxiPries marching, and the French, 

e Side, no doubt, muſt ſoon entrench : 

Ve of Weſt-India hear no more, 

3 Than ne'er Columbus made the Shore ; 

Ind Matthews, tho! Lord Paramount, 

Ends from the Streights no grand Account. 
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1 2. J 
On all theſe Points the grave ones lecture: 
On all their Ground 1 is — mere 3 (OE | 


The MISTAKE. 


'H E N lately 8 and Gallia's Sone 
In dreatful Combat ſtrove, 
Wide ſpread the Tumult round the Sky, 
And reach'd almighty Jove, 


The Monarch whom the Heav'ns obey, 
Axxious for Britain's State, 

Bid War's intrepid God deſcend 
And guard the Hero's Fate. 

With Joy the Martial God replies, 
Tul aid the doubtful War; 

Then t'wards Hiſpania's golden Climes 
Directs his bounding Car. 


Jove ſaw the God's miſtaken Courſe; 
e, Return, he cries ; 


heros what Britiſh Courage dares 
9 Germanian Skies, 


Confounded at a Truth ſo ſtrange, 
The Warriour check'd his Rein, 

And ſwore by Heaven he thought that G—- 
Had been at War with Spain. 


And Oh! might once the Muſe adviſe, 
Return e'er *tis too late; 
Humble the Pow'r Hiſpania boaſts, 
And render Britain great. 


For ſhould you baulk the God once more, 
You'll after call in vain, 

He'll rack his Wits to find you out. 
* he thinks of Spain. | 
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A Lefon from H—n—-r, 

HE Week ſpent in Labour, in Trouble, in Care, 
TheTrader on Saturday breathes the freſh Air 
From Courts and from Clients, the Lawyer once free, 
In ev'ry Vacation his Villa muſt fee. 

1 And from Sunday to Sunday the briſk brawny Prieſt, 
Leaves Scriptures and Prayers for a Cup o' the beſt. 
lt then Peace, and the Place that you love, is the 
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Thing 
For which we all ſtrive, — Why d'ye grudge it 
your ? 5 


Why rave at his Abſence, and make ſuch a Fuſs ? 
He's buſy with Yon, — and at Eaſe when with Us. 


A New Ballad upon the Riches of GREAT Britain. 
 Occafiowd by a late Calculation. 


H Y raileſt thou, Thomas, as if we were poor? 
Thy Fournal ſhall never be credited more; 
It tends honeſt Minds to corrupt and bewiteh; 
Other Journals can prove, We are damnable rich, 
Derry down, down, c. 


In them may'ſt thou ſee all the Millions we raiſe, 
And the Uſes for what, and the Means and the Ways. 
Man Woman, and Child, from the Throne to the 

Shed, 
We come in at leaſt with our Guinea per Head x. 
Derry down, down, c. 


Tho? ſome never ſaw ſuch a Piece of their own, 
What then? They ſhall raiſe it, let but alone. 
To aſk it at once, *twou'd with Hardſhip be found: —- 
They now never miſs it—but all the Year round. 

Derry down, down, &c. 


De People of En gland are computed at between ſeven and 
right Millions. 
f Salt, 


. 
Salt, Candles, Beer, Soap, daily Quotas bring in 3 


Much comes from Tobacco, & more comes from Giz » T 
The laſt was forbidden; but $S——s would relax, 0 
And grant the ws UJage and double the Tax. = Wh 
Derry down, down, &c. WI 

Thus far the Revenue affects Common Livers : 
But let all the Merit remain with the Givers : On 


They take from the People, and grant to the Crown, I * 
And grant, we muſt own, like to Men of Renown. 3 


Derry down, down, Sc. 13 

Five hundred and odd: Now ſuppoſe them all meet, As 
And each Man as heavy as Or — 4 the Great: Re 
They at one, this Year's Gold at the other Extream*, 1 He 
And the Men and their Chapel would ſoon kick the BR A. 
Beam. Derry down, down, Sc. FA. 
Oh! Thomas, then ceaſe thy ſarcaſtical Lectures, D. 


And bleſs happy Britain, and laud her Protectors, J. 

Who each, to a Man, Pros and Cons being told. 

Can give more each Year, than his own Weight in Gold 
Derry down, down, c. 


Nov that we are e wealthy, what Chyrl will diſpute ? 
Let thoſe who deny 1t henceforward. be mute — 
Effect muſt have Cauſe in good Logic, you know; 
And what he has not, who the Deuce can #eſtow ? 

Derry down, down, &c. 
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X Pound Weight of Gold is worth, ſuppoſe, about 50 l. 
Sterling. Allow each Man to weigh 15 Stone, or 210 Pounds, 
Hlorſeman s Weight, and the following Catca/ation my give ſome 
Jaea of this Malter. 

| 210 


50 


| 10500 L, the Weight of each Lndevidaal in Gold... 
558 


5,859,000 Weight of the Whale. Which is à great deal with- 
in Compaſs. | | 
Then 


* 
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Then why ſhould we grumble at Troops ant on far, 


To finiſh an old, or commence à new War ? 
= What/art could enſue,ſhould they j journey toGreece, 


While /o many Men are worth ſo nuch a- piece. 


Derrry down, down, Se. 


On the CONDUCT of a certain GAT Prince: 


C 


O whom is FRRD'RICk an Ally? 
To thoſe who Friendſhip beſt can Yi). 
© Wherefore and when is he a Toe? 


As Intereſt prompts him to be /. 


Refining, varying ev'ry Day, 

He keeps the Parties all at Bay, 
And, without Claim of proper Right, 
The 'Ballance holds for which they fight. 
This myſtick Antimachiavel *, 

Does not his Condu# plainly tell, 


XZ That, while againſt it he diſputec, 


He lkarwd the Doctrine he refuted ? 


The CATASTROPHE, | 
HEN - ru is willing to ſhake Hands 


with Spain, 
And our Ladies all boaſt of the chaſte Lady - 
When $S—nd—s joins with P—— in friendly 8 : 
And 8: F—— again holds the Rudder of State; 
When P is bought off, or Vo- brought in, 
And O-n/—'s convinc'd that Pride is a Sin; 
Then Sir /—zs haunts Courts or II C— complies, 
And C— 7— W cries up 7——# to the Skies 
When B-— df — for Power ſhall barter his Grace, 
And G-. -r forfeit Honour to keep in his Place; 
N H-n—w—d ſpeaks of the Bruns what is 
air, 
And all Lure ſhews 1 us a Map like Lord "0M 
Lorain, 


® 0 60 publi 1d by M. De Voltaire, and ſaid ts be 
aurote by his Pann Moy, 


14 1 
1 and Alſace, and Burgundy kewifo, 
Shall ſubmit all at once to the potent Allies : 
Corruption ſhall yield unto Freedom and Trade, 
All our Taxes ſhall ceaſe, and our Debts ſhall be _ 


On Facr TON DzTECTED. 


Libel, born to endleſs Shame, 
Big with the fouleſt Lyes 
Thy Patrons, Authors, thee diſclaim, 
Thy Enemies deſpiſe. 
All treat thee at the ſelf ſame Rate, 
The Many and the Few; 
And Parties who each other hate, 
| Agree in Hating you. 


The CARTERS. 


T HINGS may well go ſlowly on, 
When by awkward Engines mov*'d . 
No Man &er cou'd truſt in Fobn 3 
Mill by no Man is belov'd. 


Well may then the Team ſtand ſtill, 
Or rumble on thro? Ruts and Stones; 
All Men ſmile at what frets Vill; 
All with ob» may break his Bones. 


Careleſs, tho* they own the Cart, 
Laughing they its dangers ſee ; 
Thoughtleſs that themſelves muſt ſmart, 
a It 3 it once oe rturnꝰd ſhowd be, 


b The GRAC1OUS REPFUSAL. | 
3 . H E. N the Great Earl of B-—, with moſt | 
=—_  ; Dog-like Submiſſion, _ ; 
To the Army wrote over, thus ran his Petition: „ 

„ Tho” once, in ill Humour, I ery'd out, No Place, 

May it n pleaſe my Lord, and your M——»'s i 
. 7% 


2 ] 

To grant me that Trifle the Tr y's Head.” — 
C-—t ſmiPd with Diſdain when the Letter he read ; 
Then carry'd it up to the K—— with a Sneer: 
See P — the Patriot, the Courtier, the P—r ! 
„ Spball I draw his Commit on!. The Anſwer was 
= No : 

| Which C—# retiirnd; with, © Your Gervans, ny o; 3 
The K, in mere Tenderneſs to your good Name, 
(Which already is blown at the wrong End of Fame) 
= «<< In your preſent bad State would Protect you. from 
= -- worſe; 

KK And, leſt gen 741 Contempt grow ta gen*ral Curſe 2 
= << Is ations pleased to deny your Requeſt, 
That your L—--p, at laſt, in Oblivion may reſt, 
„And enjoy that #t:// Life, which Ka _ | 
6 call'd ber. 7 


On the ProMOTION of the Right Honourable Henry 
| Pelham, Ehr; 


HEN tothe King the Tidings Carteret bore; 
That Wiltmington, good Earl, was now no 
ws more, 

| And a long Liſt'of Nobles, old 40d new, 

Of Knights and *Squires preſented to his View, 

= Demanding low to whom it pleas'd his Grace, 
Oft all the Tran, to give the late Farl's Place? 
To the moſt Wortby, the juſt Monarch ſaid; 

And irait to PELHAM were the Honours paid. 


: Be INTERVIEW. 
| N E Story goes, — as Fame will tattle ſtill, 
A "Oace on a Time—'Squire e met—Lord 
moſt Will. 
BZ Says This to That, — If you'll the Story hear, 
1 II tell you, Hal, — a Secret — worth your Ear. 
Mace, 1 F The 
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The Old Man' 5 gone, where G knows ure 
- "7 ch Gale 15 nods 
But I've deelat d that PI accept his Place. - n 
And is it ſo ?-—Why, let me tell you, Brother, 
Since one good Turn, they ſay, deſerves another, 
I too, for once, a Secret will reveal, 

Which long, indeed; I cannot well concel. 
Our Maſter - who, y*know, ne'er breaks his Word, 
Promis'd I ſhou'd ſucceed him at the B—, _ 
Full low bow'd I—as Love and Duty taught, 3 

Nor fear I much that you this Place have caught. 
Will ſtar'd and cock'd, and cock'd and ſtar'd again 3 
Pleas'd, Harry ſmi'd, to ſee his Rival's Pain. 


0. a NoBLEMAN' s Arrival at H- n Hall. 


7 HILE Europe is divided all with Care, 
With Dawn of Peace, or Univerſal War ; 

While foreign Realms dire Deſolation —_ 
And ger'rous Britons ample Tributes deal; 
While Fleury dead ean tel] no Tale that's pat; 8 
And Or——4 happ'ly clos'd his Scene the laſt, 
From Mortal Care retires: At H-——— - Hall 
He /ees, he bears, he talks, he laughs at All. 
Ye Gods! can't be? when ſuch his impious Teils! 
No Confcience on his harden'd Breaſt recoils ? 
He boaſts his Triumphs, and enjoys his Spell. 
*Tis true, he has eſcap'd a Mortal n 
But woat's to come |! — Let bim enquire of F leury. 


The METAMORPHOSIS. 


0 _ with our V ſhes ſince Fortune wil 
0 


Our Hope grows as thin as a Lath, 
The Gazette has bruſh? — our B—1n——ts bold, 
And teft us meer K of the B-——, 


| | Tit 


E 1 


To the E. of e 
Occaſiond by a late Pampbler, entitled, 
| Faction detected. 

OUR Sheets I've perug'd, 
4M Where the Whigs you've abus d, 
And on Tories have falſely reflected; 
But, my Lord, I'm afraid, 
1 From all that's there ſaid, 
=X *Tis you, and not they, that's detected. 
8 Both Parties, I hear, 
| Mot freely declare, 
That *tis not approv'd of by either: 
| If it's damn'd then by both, 
It muſt be the Growth 
| Of /omebody who is of neither. 
*Tis eaſy to name 
| From what Quarter it came, 
And the Thing of itſelf ſtands confeſs d 3 
Tis that pitiful Crew, 
Of your Creatures and you, 
{ That both Parties ſcorn and deteſt, 


But ftay——let me ſee . 
Which Tool could it be 
That ſuch a huge Book cou'd indite ? 

| For of all thoſe you made, 

| Tf there's one that can read, 
I'm ſure there's not one that can write. 


*Tis above poor Sir John, 
Nor by 8 could be done, 
And B-— 2's too ſtupid and dark 
O hardly reads well, 
Jeff. never cou'd ſpell, 
And you know H—— 7 — ſets ls Mark. 


E 2 Then 


28 17 
Then fince all your Tools 
Are ſuch ignorant F-——ls, 
It muſt be your L-+——p's own bing: 
You have taken your Plie, 
But you'll. ſoon own with me, | 
That you've ſettl'd yourſelf in your Ruin. 


As diffrent Winds blew, 
Like the Weather-Cock you 
Long waver'd both Parties betwixt 3 
But did not you know, 
That Weather-Cocks grow _ 
Quite uſeleſs the Moment they're fix d? 


The PARALLEL. 


Patriot of old, *tis faid, 
Full twenty Years the "wa play'd, 
The Roman Commonwealth to ſave ; 
For at one glorious Burſt, he broke 
His own Diſguiſe, and Country 8 Yoke, | 
And dug for Tyranny a Grave. 


1 


rivals the Patrician's Fame, 
In Zeal and Steadineſs the ſame, 

As many Years the Maſk he wore; 
Whole Speeches ſeem'd to ſhake the Throne, 
Amidſt the Faithful Few he ſhone, 

As Marcus Cato did of yore. 


'Then all at once ſhook off the Veil, 

To Truth and Freedom turn'd his Tail, 
And for a Title fawn'd a Tool: | 

In different Lights the Pair we view, 

The Firſt as wiſe in Folly's Sew; 
The laſt in Wiſdom's Garb a Fool. 
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a A Mor ro for a SwoRD; 

3 Ever dare draw me without Reaſon ſhewn; 
8 | V When drawn, ner put me up without Re. 
3 An Exil'd Prelate's Sword this Motto bore ; oo 
rhe Motto juſt, the Sword tho? never WOre, — 
From This, ye fighting Heroes of the Ape, 
Learn what is Valour, and know what is Sage. 
Learn, that a Prelate's Sword can teach juſt Things; 
Teach Heroes Courage, and give Law to Kings. 


POTATOES and HEMP: 

Or, ToRIES and ROBERTSMEN. 

HE N Tory Oxford rul'd the roaſt, 

To Mharton thus he made his boaſt : 

* You've been in Ireland, we know, 
And ſeen how there Potatoes grow: 
Let them but once get in the Ground, 
No way to rost them out is found. 
We Tories like Potatoes are, 
(My lord, the Simile will bear) 
In vain, you aim at conqueſt o'er us, A 
We carry every point before us, | 
But Wharton, witty, and a Whig, CN 
Thus check'd the miniſter fo big: 
3 I've been in Ireland, an't pleaſe, 
And know Potatoes will mcreaſe : 
But give me leave, my Lord, to tell, 
XZ We know to root them out as well 
A little Hemp ſeed, timely ſown, 
Will clear the Ground moſt over-grown. 
by sf * The Metto of a Sword, preſented to the late Dr. Atterbury 
oben he went out of the Tower, was, Draw me not without 
—xKcaſon, nor put me up without Honour, 
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To Tories liken Robertſmen, 
This Similewill ſerve again, © 
They multiply, you ſcarce, can tell em, | 
And ſhoot from g. to P 
But why thus cumber they the Field ? 
Tis *cauſe the Hemp has been with-held. 
Had that been. t5mely ſown among em, 
And Juſtice in the produce ſtrung 'em, 
The late Defeat had ſav'd the Realm, 
And Engliſhmen now been at Helm. 


Britons, let Wharton's Hint be taken, 
Tis ne'er too late to watch your Bacon. 
They have not yet ſo full Poſſeſſion, 
But Hemp may grow another Su. . 
At Or. d how the Folks would ſtare, _ 
With H-rry here, and H-r—ce there 
If ſecond Crops infeſt your Lands, 
Let C take his turn, and 8 ——, 
String ſuch a goodly Rope of Onions, 
We all ſhall / nile and join Opinions. 


Occaſioned by a Paragraph in the Geke, —_ 
HE N on the Treas'ry liv'd the Gazetteer, 2 
* Britons, he cry'd, What have ye now to fear? 
* Ye write, ye ſpeak, ye do juſt what you pleaſe ; 
The Fun's your own, — the Minifter's at Eaſe.” 
But when diſcarded from the' Publick Pelf, 
The Gazetteer was forc*d to keep binſelf 
Loud he exclaim'd, . Liberty's at Stake 
Without a Riſque ye neither write nor ſpeak.” | 
Jo prove which Truth (*twas all that he could bring) | 7 
A mighty innocent inſipid Thing, 2 
Sends Author, Printer, Publiſher to Jail, 
{As poſlibly they wiſh) and gives no Bail. 
C ., wouldft thou thy Lenity diſplay ? 
Een take the Gaxetieer again in Pay. 3 * 
4/0 


0 


Ef 
— 


OY, 31 1 
. 


HE Learned hold, that Worms in time 
Take Wing, and buz and fly, 


And after having paſs'd their Prime, 
Return to Worms and die. 


2 uch, 0 , are thy Projects all, 
: The Maggots of thy Brain; 
hey buz and bluſter round the Ball, 
hben turn to Worms * 


hat are thy num'rous Hoſts become, oh 
Thy Heſhan and thy Dane ? 


hy Hires of the Land of Mum, 
A cheap, but uſeful Train! 
hy Saxons, Danes, and Swiſs, combin'd —* 
3 With Swabia and Francony, 


unft France, in League apparent join d; 
In true, againſt our aer 


buy Crowds by their own Int reſt led, 
Without one Penny Sterling, 

Thy ready Ruſſia's certain Aid, EY 
= Thy lil one from Berlin, By 


1 Vinceß, or Child, it matters not, 

= Eſpouſe thy Plans and own 'em; 
5 They'll all concur, whether we plot 
== To raiſe or to dethrone em. 

9 y. where does all this Tempeſt tend ? > 
Thy Battles, Sieges, Storms, 

Bc hs at laſt in Treaties end ? - 

n Treaties too of Worms? 


Thy 
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Thy Treaties o'er and oder 
I read by Ruſh-light ti 
And find a viſionary, vain, - 
Imprafticable Scheme, 


Compog'd of ſuch Ingredients, fure 
Thy Powder muſt be bad: 

Should the World take it for a Cures 
It is, or wil be mad. 


The firſt Foundation of * Trade, 
Thou haſt miſtaken quite; 


And think'ſt that Genius warms thy Head, 


When only Maggots bite. 


A like 1 own our Powder kills, 
Alike it gives no Quarter; | 

Fatal to Men when made i in Pills, 
- To Cities in a Mortar. 


But to a Hut thou fly for Fear, 
While I dare face fo Slain 5 

Shall puffing C——— then 3 
With More of Abchurch-Lane ? 


Since only my Warm Treatiſe ſtill, 
And Powder made from thence, 

Is prais'd and own'd by Men of Skill, 
And took by Men of Senſe : 


Since That alone ſuch Cures Fu.” EDS 
And Thine is but a Farce: 


Take Mine, to purge thee of thy Worms; : 1 


Keep thine, to * thy A ſe. 


* 


n e Y e hat 
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The LAWS ff TRAFFICK. 


TH OU vile Incendiary, Tor, 
What Motive doſt Thou reaſon from? 

Why rave, abuſe, call Names, and ſeold, 

As if the Realm were bought and ald? 

Sure Thou doſt know, as well as 7, 

We have no Chaps abroad to buy. 

= The Hannoverians are not proper, 

We ſue for Them in Forma Pauper”: 
= The French will bid no Price: The Dutch 
Will ſhortly think the leaſt too much: 

= And our Attorney, honeſt Joh v, 

Declares 20 Bargain's coming on. 


Me /ell ourſelves, you fay, at bome.— 
But let me aſk thee, Tom, to whom 2 

If Bx1Tons will with Bx1Tows deal, 
What can preſerve our Commenweal 2 
The Contract fair, the Market free, 
There is no Help that I can fee. 

If They who SELL receive their Price, 
Need They who Buy be over-nice ? 

Or have the Former aught to ſay, 7 

If Theſe ſhould 61vs the Whole away? 


A very curious RECEI p . Dr. 80 ROOP. 


1 1 Senſe, and B—b's oy - ola 
With 

Add Harry's Speech and Conduct fair, 

With F—c#'s miniſterial Air. EN 

Of this a Preſent make to Jon, 

Could he once put the Habit on, ; 
He'd top the Part of PREMIE R jul, > 

Aud riſe the HE RO from the ——— 


The 
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The following was written ex tempore on ſecing an 
Advertiſement in the Daily Advertiſer of a Dag 
that ran away from the E F B-—h. 


ARDS, great and little, ceaſe your Wrath 
B Againſt the puiſne E—— of B— ! 
His Dog, of honeſt, generous Nature, 

Has laſh'd him in the ſtrongeſt Satire, 
* Who bore Vill P——y on his Neck, 
But on the E has turn'd his Back. 


. ® The Dog ben he went away had 4 Cullar, on which 
was engrav d W. m P-------y, Eſq; &c. | 


Occaſioned by the foregoing. 
F Tray, from certain Motives, hath 
] Turn'd Tail upon the E of Bo— 
f from the Hovst he's ſneak'd away, 
What Merit, therefore, is in Tray ? 
Did not his Maſter, when Eſquire, 
To raife himſelf in Honour higher, 
Turn Tail upon a Crowd of Friends, 
Waddling to B— for baſer Ends; 
And who the L— of B-— commends ? 


N MIL E. 
To JxTTREY BROADP BOTTOM, Z/q; 
EAR 7efrey, diſt thou never meet 
A Beggar walking in the Street, - 
Who, conſcious of his Want of Sight, 
Truſts others to direct him right ? 
Out of his Doors he'll never ftir ; 
Without his knowing, faithful Curr, 
355 5 Well 
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Well ſkill'd each diff*rent Way in finding, 
Who knows all Croſſings, ev'ry Winding : 
By him thro? all the Town he's a. 

And guided ſafely home to r . 


So fares it with our T An 
Where, dark and blind, ſits as 3 
From that grave Thing that wears a Ribbon, 


Exactly fitted to each other, 
Each juſtly calls his Neighbour, Brother; 


1 5 


Quite down to that grave MNotbingy . | 


Their Tongues can't ſpeak, nor Heads diſcern, 


Z Too dull their. own dull. Forms to learn: 


They therefore wiſely have provided 
A Curr, by whom they all are guided; 
No Warrant fign till he inſpects it, 
And take no Step till he directs it: 
But, conſcious to his Judgment, ſtoop, 


| And all their Strings are ty'd to d. 


A NEW BALLAD. 


To the Tune of Ye Commons and PEERG. 


Ttend to my Call, 

Ye Facobites all, 

Who 8 long have wept over this Nation, 
And with me you'll own, 
That England is grown 

To be in a bleſt Situation, 


Since W———e, that F ool, 
No longer does rule, 
But to i is gone in Diſgrace 3 
What mayn't ye expect, 
When once ye reflett 
What wiſe Men have come in his Place ? 


"Fa 


900 via 


11 
The Objection was good, 
That no one Man cou'd 
Alone bear the Weight of this Realm : 
So, that you might be pleas d. 
And the Nation be eas'd, 
There's a Dozen at leaſt at the Helm. 5 


They with you were once n 
And cloſely combin'd, 

As Liberty's chiefeſt Upholders 3 
And if they got higher 
Than you might deſire, 

It was by the Help of your Shoulders 


It's well known to you, 

T hat they've nothing in View, 
But the beſt Patriotical Ends ; 

For with them you r 

In all that they d, 


And for twenty long Vears were ther Friends. 


They are ſtill the ſame Men 
As you knew them then, 
In Action and Honour as clear; 
8 ready and bright, 
B Tony and tight, 
And / calm and ſincere, 


Their Gratitude now 

Reſolving to ſhew, 
To you who have got em their Plats: 2 

They've done ſuch a Thing 

As may ruin the K, 


And of Courſe muſt regain your good Graces. 


The — Line 
Is not Right Divine, 
And therefore they know you can t bear its 
And our Army ſo great 
ou muſt thoroughly hate, 
Sue: more ** * D——1 you fear it. 
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1 

80 0 ies, 

/ To flop 5 your Cries, 

WA nd of ev 'ry Complaint to diſarm yes: 
Now they're at the Helm, | 
Quite out of the Realm 

WHave ſent both the _— and the, Army. 


4 SON G fung in the R Cup. 
20 the Tune of Cuckoo. 


HEN Brit; Horſe, but chiefly B 
= And whiſker'd Heroe's, dreadful 1 ' 
nd many a Scarf of yellow Hue, 
Did quit the fearful bloody Fight. 
= Then 1 u brave, behind a * 
Stood very cloſe, 
Stood very. cloſe, 
tood very cloſe, 
And what heard he? 
+” Wat Cannon! 
Cannon! 
Cannon! 
O Sound of Fear, 
XZ © Sound of F | 
npleaſing to H n Ear, 
o H—— g, tho not near, 


e 


Y 2 oned by the Abr of a Print of Lord Gow *. 
Ezold the Image of a fav'rite Peer, 
| I . Whom, for his Worth, Britannia's Sons revere, 
is Country's ſteady F riend, her boaſted Pride, 
= Virtue more than Titles dignify'd. 
= Fird with the gen*rous Thirſt of honeſt Praiſe, 
YZ le nobly dares, in theſe degen'rate Days, 
J vindicate his much-loy'd Country's Cauſe, 
flert her Commerce, Liberty and Laws 1 
2 Stem 
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Stem the ſtrong Torrent of oppteſiive Might, 
And plead a free. bom People's ſacred Rights 
In ev'ry Shape Corruption to oppoſe, © _ 
And be the Foe avow'd of Britain's Foes. - 


Proof againſt all that lures the vulgar Mind, 
To Honour fix'd, Gow'r ſtill unchang'd we find, 
Treading the ſame bright Path to deathleſs F ame, 4 ; 


> eater eager 
A- 


On the Arrival if 1— EG = 
RRTYE in Safety, all ye Heroes brave, 
That ffom America ſurvive the Grave, 
Let Fame cry Fraud, ill Conduct or Neglect, 
No INQUISITION Britons now * 2 
Since O d loaded with an Age of Crimes, 
Eſcapes, inſulting the degen'rate Times. 
Since B—-—þ our great Palladium till of late, 
Defends each Vice i in M s of St——e, 
Well may thoſe Mrs remit the Scores 
Of G——l, A—— 1, and Com—-s. 


4 Synonymovs Sons on a Shitten Subjes. 


HE H of C we may call 
A Common-Houſe, indeed! 
.An Houſe that Common is to all, 
May be an Houſe of Need. 
To Houſe of Need all Folks reſort, 
Each for the like Occaſion; 
of C ſome concert 
To drain away the Nation. 


in C -s-H——, Folks raiſe a Fund, 
Which annually they findz 

In Houſe of Need, from finking Ground, 

Folnks raife a Fund of Stink 


I 39 1] 
This Stinking Common-Houſe of Need, 
Some alſo. call a Bog-houſe ; 
Kennel for the worſt of Breed 
Muſt be a very Dog-houſe. 


4 The H of C—— is decreed 1 7 

| 7 For Members all to fit in; 

1 And ſome Folks uſe the Houſe of Need 

3 | To ſhew their ſhallow Wit in. 

ST here, what ſad Stuff the Members void, 

A Fool fets forth in Writing; 

ere, fitting Members are employ- d, 
That Shores we ſhall not ſhite 1 in. 


n 's-H-—, tis thought, proceeds 
XZ Buſineſs from ev'ry One; 
Va t'other, all Men do thoſe Needs, 
Which can't be left undone. 

Fach, when the Members have a Call, 
4 | Muſt inſtantly y go hence; 

hoſe that defer, e' en one and all 

Stink at the Conſequence. 


he H — of C , Houſe of Need, 
== The fame as Cut, and Caper: 
ince tis on either Side agreed 

== They both deal in — 
To ſum the Whole, and ſet them right, 
== To know their Uſe 'tis fitting: 

9 This is,—to ſit, to write, and ſhite 3 

5 That to ſhite, write, and fit in. 


Hos, 


1 1 


Wir Lib. T. Ode XVI. Otinm Dive, &e. 
IMI TAT EDV. 
Izſcribd to the E. of B. 


N each ambitious Meaſure cro | 
Each Friend, that ſhonld ſupper: you, loft! 
By Faction's Tempeſt rudely tt! 
At length you aſk the "Gods for Eaſe, 
But what avails your pious Care! 
Your Heart pour'd out in endleſs Pray 'r! 
Eaſe is not Venal, tho? you are, 
As Wealth may zempt, or Titles pleaſe. 


For not the Tr—ſ—7"s Staff, nor all 

That O—f—4d graſp'd before his Fall, 

Or his Succeſſor P—lb— m ſhall, 

Can ea/e the ſelf- devoted Mind 

Care flys into the Rooms of State, 

Nor can the Slaves that on him wait, 

Drive the curſt Phantom from the Gate, 
Care ſtays, when none elſe dare, behind! 


How happier at his frugal Board, 
Lives the ſebeian, tho' no Lord; 3 
(His Father's Wealth his only Hoard!) ) 
Who acts within his proper Sphere! 
Whilſt honeſt Morpheus o'er his Brows 
His choiceſt, mildeſt Poppies ſtrows, 
And Sleep (the God's beſt Gift !) beſtows, 
7 Unbroke by Avarice or Fear! 


Why flies our Arrow to ſuch Heights ? 
Our fecble Thread ſpun by the Fates, 
Each Hour the fatal Sciflars waits, 
Nor will one Moment's Pauſe afford. 

We buſtle to be rais'd on high! 

New Lands explore; new Suns deſcry ! 
Alas! *twere well, could Sf too fly, 
And loſe the *Squire in the Lord! 
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Beyond the preſent Hour forbear, 

The foll*w ng is not worth your Care z 

In Life's contra&ed Span how rare e 
To ſee one Man compleatly bleft ! 

Sy O—f—d wiſely could lay down, 

Nor give his Foes one parting Frown, | 
Whilſt Peace his lateſt Hours ſhall crown! 
And good old /—Im--7's at reſt ! 


With twice ten thouſand Pounds a Lear 

Lou yet may live and rate gogd Cheer, 

Tho? you n&er be Lord Tr-ſ{——r, 3 
So you repent you of that Sin: 

Whilſt I, as others will no doubt, 

(When — returns) with many a Shout 

Shall laugh to ſee your Friends f roop out, 

5 As ſhamefully as they came in. 


= Te Aar of making HASTY-PUDDING. 
55 By the late W. Kine, L. L. D. i 
Sing of food, by Britiſo Nurſe deſign'd 
1 To make the Stripling brave, and Maiden kind, 
Delay not, Muſe, in Numbers to rehearſe 
The Pleaſures of our Life, and Sinews of our Verſe : 
Let Piddins, Diſh moſt wholſome, beſmy Theme, 
And dip thy ſwelling Plumes in fragrant Cream. 
Jing then that Diſh ſo fitting to improve 
AA tender Modeſty, and trembling Love; 
= Swimmihg in Butter of a golden Hue, 
We Garniſh'd with Drops of Roſes ſpicy Dew. 8 
Sometimes the frugal Matron ſeems in haſte, 
Nor cares to beat her Pudding into Paſte : 
et Milk in proper Skillet ſhe will place, 
And gently ſpice it with a Blade of Mace; 
Then fet ſome careful Damſel to look to't, 
And ſtill to ſtir away the Biſhop's Foot : 


PF 


3 


/ LIE 


For 


T1. 

Forif Burnt Milk ſhould to the Bottom dick, 'P 
Like over-heated Zeal, twou'd make folks ſick. 
Into the Milk her Flow'r ſhe gently ; gg 
As Valets now wou'd powder tender Beaus: 

The liquid Forms in-hafty Maſs unite, 

Both equally delicious as they're white. 

In ſhining Diſh the haſty M/ is thrown, 

And ſeems to want no Graces but its own. 
Vet ftill the Houſewife brings in freſh Supplies, 
To gratify the Tafte, and pleaſe the Eyes. 

She on the ſurface Lumps of Butter lays, 
Which, melting with the Heat, its Beams diſplays ; 
From whence it cauſes Wonder to behold 

A Silver Soil bedeck'd with Streams of Gold. 
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4A MipDsumMER Pasqu INADE, found in the 
Streets of London. 
E cloſe-fiſted Rogues, whom the City be- 


ſhrieves, 

To make you deliver your Money, like Thieves. 
What Fraud has obtain'd you may juſtly difown : ; 
And {wear it belongs to Perſons unknown. : 
Or if you want Spirit to uſe what you've got; 
You want what you have; and ſo have it not. 
Grave Caſuiſts ſay, Oaths ſolemnly made 
To thoſe who would rob you, you ought to evade. 

Holy David adviſes, do well for thy ſelf: _ 
Take David's Advice, and be true to thy Pelf. 
O the wiſe Men of London ! Don't give em a Souſe; 
They who ruin a City, to finiſh a Houſe, 


The preſent State of GREAT BrITAIN. L 


HEN we review our Britain's preſent State, 

At Home, how happy we! Abroad, how great ! 

In Germany, how readfanl are our Arms , 

Which fill the Continent with new Alarms! : 
; Muc 


? 


I 
Much fear the Hrneb; the gull'd Bavarian more; 
Some hope that Britain's King will Peace reſtore 


All this, perhaps, without a Battle too. 
Now let us take a ſhort domeſtick View—— Þ 
As half the People know not what to do. bee 
Here Ranelagh the Grand, Yauxhall the . 
With City Kuckbolt, various Joys diſplay: 

\ Thouſand other mimick Gardens glo ß, 

With Lamps or Fireworks, a ſurpriſing Show ! 
WHere Britons never do a Care reveal, 

No Trade they think of, and no Tax they feel. 

In ſuch bleſt State what Nation round us lies, 

At Home ſo Merry, and Abroad ſo Wiſe ? 


FACTION DETECTED. 

A New BaLLAp. 
. Ta the Tune of Derry down. 
4 F UOTH S——s to P——y, fince Words may 
. cauſe Fighting, 
have left off Debating and taken to Writing. 
our Project, quo P——y, may do very well, 
but e'er you do write, you ſhould learn how to ſpell. 
: Derry down, &c. 
| My Spelling, ſays S—s, by O— 2's corrected, 
And the Preſs ſhall by him be with Caution inſpected. 
too has ſupply'd ſome fine Words that 

come pat in, HET | 
nd chequer'd the Work here and there with old 
Latin. =, Derry, &c. 
But, tho? to theſe Scholars I owe all my Learning, 
he Reas' ning is all from my own keen Diſcerning; 
Ind that it is mine has this clear Demonſtration, 
eat! proves thee a ſteady good Friend to this Nation. 

= e Dierry, &c, 
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14 ] 
' Our Friends the: eie, but gently 1 1 laſh 
them 
But as for the Te tries, E damnably thraſh em: 
From St-nh-pe and C-bb. am, to W-lkr and Ps, 
I prove wen W a rank Facobite. | 
Derry, Vc, 


7 That v we Wie ace in had no View to our Profit, 
The Argument's plain, tho? the Faction may ſcoff it 
And thenee.it doth follow by Inference true, 
That 0G who ſtaid out had their Profit in View. 
Derry, &. 
I next do Sinonfirate how falſe thoſe Aſſerters, 
Ah! Country ungrateful | who call us Deſerters; Ml 
For when we nfiſted that Things ſhould be mended 
We writ, talk d, and [wore—what we never intended 
| Derry, & 
The P—r, much delighted, ſtrait ſeiz'd on ti 
' 11, WG - : 
And daſh'd in ſome Strokes of rhetorical Rage. 
So thus was produc'd, ſupervis'd, and corrected, MW 
That N Performance calld Faction detectel 


D. & * 


' On the Death of the Duke f ARG Y LI. 


OLDIER, compleat in. Bravery and Art ; 

Stateſman, that ſcorn'd Duplicity of Heart ; 
Pai, that ſtemm'd the niniſterial Tide; 
Noble, that ne'er his Dignilies bely d:: ( 
Argyll. the State's whole Thunder born to wi 
And ſhake alike the Senate and the Field, | 
Deſcends to Duſt.— Oh Britain! lift thine Eyes, 
And in this Loſs conceive what Judgment lies. 
Corruption's dire Effects what Hand: ſhall ſtay, 
When thy few guardian Sons are ſnatch'd away 


aſh | 


> OHA 
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On bearing that the Duke of ARGYLL % 


recover d the free Uſe of bis Reaſon before bis 


= Death. 5 1 £ 
| [* vain Argyll, with god-like Virtue ſtood, 


To ftem the Torrent of Corruption's Flood; 
tannia's ſickly State with Grief he fees, 


And weeps to find her fond of her Diſeaſe. 
Nor matchlefs Worth, nor Eloquence can move, 
Nay (more than all) not ev'n her Country's Love. 
What could he do, fince no Succeſs he had, 


But, like the World, be knaviſh, or be mad? 


No narrow, ſelfiſh Soul, no C—rt—r he, 
WW Knaviſh alas]! he knew not how to be: 
But, as no uſeleſs Faculty he'd have, 


Reaſon he dropt, when Reaſon could not fave : 


a Lethargick Viſions o'er his weary'd Mind 


Steal unperceiv d; but, no long Welcome find. 


WW (Short is the Nap of Judgment, with the Wiſe) 
He wakes, fees England ſleep, and ſtrait he dies. 


Jos the Death of JOHN, Duke of ARGYLL. 


H AT dreadful Judgments threaten this our 
Ille 


8 „ ſtill lives; and thou art dead, Areyll. 
f An E PIT APH on à poor honeſt Man; intinded 


ta be plac'd on à Stone in the Chancel of the Church 
at Bromham in the County of Wilts. „ 


is not the Tomb in Marble poliſh'd high, 


The venal Verſe, or flattering Titles nigh, 


: | The claſſick Learning o'er an impious Stone, 
Where Latin tells what Engliſh bluſh'd to own, 
ball ſhroud the Guilty from the Eye of God, 


Incline his Ballance, or avert his Rod. 15 


46 ] 


His Hand can an raiſe the Crippled and the Poor, | 


Spread on the Way, or fainting at the Door; 
And blaſt the Villain, tho? to Altars fled, 
Who robb'd us, living ; and inſults us, dead. | 


The DOWNFALL of DANCING; o 
a bright Thought of the Squire'ss An 3 4 
Sox o, moſt humbly addreſt to the young Ladies that 
frequent the Green- man Aſſembly on Blackheath. 


By RICHARD WRONGHEAD, of Blunder-hall in 
| "th Ifland of Sheepy Ei; 


INES? a mutantur, & nos mutamur in ills, 35 
Anglice, 


Your orm dear Dicky the Self-ſame till is. 


'E* you gay Girls of Greenwich Town, 
I Wretch unworthy write; a 


And ſighing, do with Sorrow own 
P've loſt my Dancing quite. 
Ah! what avails it now to me, 


Soft Sinks and Riſes—— one--two--three ? 
| With fal-lal, Ia-tha-ra, 2 


La Belle Alſemblee"'s now no more, 
Blackheath is not the Game ; 5 
The Green-man guards the gueſtleſs Door, 
And ſtartles at the Name. 
Say, Fair-ones ! was it always ſo? 
. 2g—ld anſwers, no—no—no. _ 
5 800 Fal, lal lat, n ls, 
How ſtrange th' Effects of ſubtle Art! 
Por once did bear the Sway; 
But now «ve find, with aching Heart, 
That Power muſt obey. : 
The * Solebay beat the Frigate far; 2 > 
But + Grace now beats the Man of War. 


Name of the Miſtreſs f is Green-man A4/ embly, 
5 The ec Grace Toſier on Black-heath, 
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Fal-lal, &c, e 


* 


ä 4. 49 

Adieu, ſoft Song, and merry Tale, 

© That once my Soul inſpird! 

Virth, Wit, and Feſt, no more prevail, 
The charming Mympbs retir'd. 


| Adieu, ſweet Smile and am'rous Glance, 
of The dear Delights of ſprightly Dance. | 
pa ik Fol, tal, &c, 
th, My gold-lac'd Jet, of green Velour, 
1 So wond' rous gay and nice; 


ly ſilver Snuff-box figur'd o er, 

And Lid of {mart Device, | 
Wy Chevron'd Clocks and ſilk-bound Shoes 
\re thrown aſide, no more for Uſe. 


Fal, lal, &c. 
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ly Feet almoſt forget to walk, 

For want of Paiiys-Mill; 

ly Tongue (ſometimes) forgets to talk, 
That never could lie ſtill, 

nd 1 a very Cypher grown, 

hat was too full of — all my own. 


7 RE OE 


la, Fal, lal, &c. 
| he Scene is chang'd, and *ſtead of you, 
At Cards I nightly play ; 
deal with Kings and Queens, tis true, 
And caft the Knaves away: 
nd I'd diſcard the Courtly Train, 
ight I enjoy my Girls again. 
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„l. Fal, lal, &c. 
ang Sor rot caſt old Care behind, 
Nor think of what is paſt; 
t let's ſome new Expedient find 
Pee ibought on One at laſt; 
Nes all agree and act a Play... 
Kc. ell fix the Name another Day. Z. Z. 
ö 555 Fal, lal, &c. 
An 


q 


Lightning was Twilight to her His. 


481] 


An EPITAPH on bis Wife BESS, 
By TimoTHyY STONECUTTER, - 


The rankeſt Corps that e er did die 3. 
Whoſe ſofteſt Word to deareſt Friend, 
Would make your Hair to ftand an End. 


You'd think Storms tifing when the ſang ; 3 
Thunder was Muſick to her Tongue; 
When in her real Storms did rife, 


Her mildeſt Look ſo fierce a Sight, 
Great Chance you'd catch an Ague by't; 
And when her Perſon mov'd 
No Earthquake gave ſo great a Shock. 


Where ſhe abides ſeek not to know y; 
If they want Sulphur, ſhe's below: _ 
If ſhe's above Gods, os my Pray' ty. 
Ang ſend me— any where but there, 


Eneath this gel Stone hac the 4 


huge Rock ! 


The Cave of Pops, A Prophecy. 
HE N dark Oblivion in her ſable Cloak 


Shall wrap the Names of Heroes and « 


King 7: FE 


And their high Deeds; Chatting to the Stroke 


Of Ti me, ſhall fall amongſt forgotten Things; 


Then (for the Muſe that diſtant Day can fee) 

On Thames's Bank the Stranger ſhall arrive, 
With curious Wiſh thy ſacred Grott to ſee, . 

Thy ſacred Grott ſhall with N00 Name ſurvival 
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Gratefil Poterity, from Age to Age, 

With pious Hand the Ruin ſhall repair : 

Some good old Man, to each enquiring Sage 

Pointing the Place, ſhall cry, the Bard liv'd there, 
Woſe Song was Muſic to the liſtening Far, 
= Yet taught audacious Vice and F olly, Shame; * 

= Eaſy his Manners, but his Life fevere; . 
: His Word alone gave Infamy or Fame. _— 
WE Sequeſter'd from the Fool, and Coxcomb-Wit, 

Beneath this filent Roof the Muſe he found; 

Twas here he 


| Ot inſpird, or fate and writ, 
Here with his Friends the ſocial Glaſs went round. 


Vith aweful Veneration ſhall they trace 

W The Steps which thou ſo long before haſt trod; 
With reverend Wonder view the ſolemn Place, 
From whence thy Genius Toar'd to Nature's God. 


hen, ſome ſmall Gem, or Moſs, or ſhining Oar, 
Departing, each ſhall pilfer, in fond hope 
lo pleaſe their Friends, on ev'ry diſtant Shore, 
Ana Boaſting a Relick from the Cave of Pops. 


WE > Baiian, thy wrote ſome time ago, was never 
J in Print, and is tog good to be lgſt. 


Ome liſten awhile, and Þll tell you ſome News, 
Juft piping hot from Court; 
is not of a Peace, nor yet of a Truce, 
W But yet *twill make you Sport: 
ings; ir Dozen of Smacks the Maids had loſt, 
My good Lord G-—t—# faid ; 
here's never a Maid, but rather had loſt 
= By far her Maidenhead, 
ur vive Ye Nation all its Money has loft, 
= The Merchants all their Trade; 
: Pibralter and Portmahon, to our Coſt, 
: | Are loſt too Pm afraid. 
H But 


But what are all theſe Loſſes now? . 
For the Maids ſo poor, have ſtill Joſt x more, 0 


A Maid of Honour with nothing . her * 


For nothing ſo like the naked Trugh, 


The Pe to one an Apple might give, 


50. 
We value *em not a: Pin, 


They're ſtrip'd quite to their Skin. 


Her M-—-y then cry'd, 
Without Figg- leaf, like Grandame Boe, 
Her Nakedneſs to hide, 
Shall never with me abide, forſooth, 
Nor in my Court appear; 


Shall ever inhabit there. 
But if by Chance, to take a Dance, 
Like Goddeſſes on Ida, 


Theſe Maids ſhould come to the Drawing-room, 
Good lack! what would they hide-a ? 


As Paris did of old ; 
But alas ! poor P e, I fear thy Dad 
Won't allow hw an Apple of Gold. 
The K—g, God bleſs him, next let's addreſs him 
For he's a gallant Lover ; S 


So frank and free, gives Money with Glee, 
His Maidens for to cover : 


For he, good Man, five Pound a Piece 
To each Maiden fair has ſent. 

Of the Hundred and fifteen thouſand Pounds 
He got from his Oh Bay's 
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8 7 A N Z A8 written to „ ee an Objefie K : : 
an Engliſh Lady. 1 


OVE, thy Vot'ry let me live, 
I'll to thee devote my Lay; 


In the Joys you only give 
Let me laugh my Time away. 


= 

* ; 
37? 
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15 51 1 
Fairer than the Queen of Love, 
Ever faithful, ever new, 

W Polly can to Rapture move, 
Can compel me to be true. 


Let the Rich have Gold and Care, 
Pomp, and Fear the Proud obtain; 
Let the Heroe madly dare, 

And the Learn'd be gravely vain, 
Let them take the varied Woe, 

Pomp, or Wealth, or Fame, impart. 
I beneath my Feet I throw, 
Folding Polly to my Heart. 


E RS E S ocaforn'd by ſceing fich innume- 
rable SATIRES writ againſt the Government; ad- 
dreſs d to all true Lovers of their Country. 


: P Elieve me, Friends, what e'er ye do, 
You'll find this Maxim ever true, 

83 Spite of all your Arts: | 

rite what you will, ſay backward Prayers, 

There's no one Ruler knows, or cares, 

Its coming from your Hearts. 


me write for Profit, ſome for Praiſe, 
nd ſome, —for want of better Ways 

To vent their Spite aloud : 

And would you, who your Country love, 
\nd truly would its Glory prove, | 
Now mix with ſuch a Crowd? 


any there are, (believe this too, 
or I much I fear, it is too true) 
Fierce Anger will diſplay, 
ho bearing in the common Cry, 
9 Erne eaſier lets his Brother by, 
680 Au ſteal away. 


him 
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, And while this Cry of Knaves and Fools, 


7 | n 


it . 52 I 
T ho' al your a now 19 juſt, 2 8:6 
To this, my Friends, I'd have you tru, Bu 
And not to idle Noiſes ©: Firs 
Bear bravely in your Mind and Heart 
The truly Juſt and honeſt Part, 
In hopes of caſting Voices. 


Many there are, would gladly come, 5 

At Sound of Trumpet, and of Drum; ; 

To give their Country Glory : 

But neer will join the ſimple Strife, 

And throw away both Peace and Life 
For meerly Whigg or Tory. 


This let your better Judgment 
And this be'too your honeſt Pile, 
That all you did was free: 
| Then you ſhall ſay, with Joy of Heart, 
oy in your noble Part, 
ow few have done like me! 


But now, as Vice is at its Height, 
So hard it is to manage right, 
All are glad they have not kept it : „ 
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Declare tis only Mob that rules, 
No wiſe Man will ont it T. | 


EPIG RA N 
On bis Excellency the late Lord Galway aud his Cock 


AYS my Lord to his Cook, you Son of a Punk, 
How comes it I ſee you, thus, ev*ry Day drunk 

Phyſicians, they ſay, once a Month do allow 
A Man for his Health to get drunk — as a Sos. 
That is right, quoch the Cook; but the Day ther 
„ 

4 for fear I ſhould miſs it, I'm drunk ev "ry Day 


_HYMEN'Y 
* 7h ih Wa. + Power. : 
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= HYMEN's TRIUMPH. 


On the Marriage of the Rev. Mr. Rich ARD BEAu- 
CHAMP, to Miß "Nh ok e, . 


day May 5th, 1743. 


OT ys WilLIAm Dunxzan, M. A. of Thi 
Cal. Dublin. 


N CE . abus'd for the Matches he made, 
j (Since Beauty was barter'd, and Wedlock A 
8 Trade) 

By Pallas inſtructed to pitch on a Pair, 

Join'd Diek the Facetious to JUL1A the Fair. 


So true was bis Paſſion, ſo decent her Carriage, 

Not even Diana cou*d cenſure the Marriage. 

| Apollo was charm'd with her Mind, and his Parts, 
And tun'd the ſoft Notes of his Lute by their Hearts: 

The Muſes in Chorus obey*d his Command, 

And hymn'd to the Graces, who danc'd Hand i in | 

Hand; 

The Birds of the Grove, from the Branches above 

Sang Sponſals, and chatter'd the Tydings of Love. 


| Togather a Garland, the Nymphs and the Fawns 
Diſmantl'd the Meadows, the Vallies and Lawns : 
The gay, living Colours by Flora were wreath'd, 
And Zephyr cool-figh'd to the Odour ſhe breath'd. 


Kertumnus was preſent in Garment of Green, 
And thus gaily ſpoke to the Bloom-bearing Queen. 
* Now theNymphs and the Fawns may laviſhly bring 
The Paintings of Nature, and Pride of the Spring, 
Faint Emblems of Beauty, Vertumnus employs. 
The Seaſon, to ripen more delicate Joys, - 
Rich Omens of Iffue! with Bloſſoms you ſuit 
The Virgin; | ; * I ſhall acorn her with Fruit. 
1 2 Then 
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Then Ae faid as he look'd on the Bride 
With an envious Eye, calling Venus afide, 
Alas, idle Maid! what a Part hath ſhe acted, 

To wed with a Parſon ? — it makes me diſtracted: 
My Meaſutes are broken, my Purpoſes croſt: 
I meant her a Lord — but her Market is loſt. 
Her Siſters are like her: She gives us a Sample, 
And copies exactly her Mother's Example: 
It flows from the Fountain; her Blood muſt inherit 
This Oddneſs of chuſing out Men for their Merit. 
Well, ſince ſhe rejected the Baits of my oe; 
c Ain to the Pleaſures of ſweet Nara-more. 


Quoth Venus, © You have little Cauſe to repine, 
The chief Diſappointment and Anguiſh are mine; 
* You meant her a Title of Honour and Pence, 

I meant her a Beau — but ſhe truckl'd to Senſe. 
I long fince might know ſhe would baffle my Sport, 
© For, Brother, I never could bring her to Court: 
© Yet Cupid, to whom I committed her Beauty, 
Was blindly defective in doing his Duty. 


« Arraign not thy Cupid, glad Hymen replies, 
0 For once he hath ſhewn that his Godſhip has Eyes 


ASKETCH of PARIS. Þ 1741. 


By GaLLo-ANGLus. 


ADIES, whoſe Dreſs, Wit, Sprightlinek, 


and Air, 
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B, till their plaſter'd Cheeks, like Spectres ſcare 


Men learn'd, polite ; and yet ſo much the Prig, 
Their Genius ſeems quite center*d in their Wig. 
Ferries, and Ferrymen *, begrim, like Charon. 


Plump, chuckling Prieſts, dreſt gorgeouſly as Aari 


Pulpit Enthuſiaſts, foaming like mad Tom : 
Fl Vixens, ogling leud in Mitre Dame T. 


„On the River Seine + The Cathedral. 


; Pert, : 
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b ert, fallow, flip-ſhod Damſels looſcly dreſs d; 

As ris'n from Bed, and panting to be preſs'd. 
Shades $, which the Gazer for Ely/ium takes, 
Till his ſtung Noſe ſuſpects the neighbouring Jakes. 
uns joking now; now ſighing *© Hb is Graſs :* 

riars who Catches roar, and toaſt a Laſs. 

an Opera-Houſe, large as our City Halls; 

ine Action, Words, Cloaths, Dreſſes —diſmal 
ualls. 

Round from Pont-Neuf, the View ſuperb and rich; 
rand Keys; — the River a genteel Fleet Ditch. 
e Hackney Horſes; as their Drivers lean. 


ene gures unnumber'd, Anti to the Spleen. 
ine ; Ia wither'd Crones, in gaudy filks diſplay d: 


Monks | with Toupees, and Tonſors in Brocade. 

WT audry, patch'd Sempſtreſſes, begrim'd with Snuff: 

W-ong-rapier'd Pygmies, hid behind a Muff, 
boe-Boys with Ruffles ; Lacqueys dreſs'd like 

och Fadi the Town ſeems all a Droll. 

W' urn where we will, our Eyes new Splendors greet, 

WV hilt half the City glares a Monmouth Street. 

T * motlier (VANITY) wou'd be thy Fair, 

ad the fam'd Painter, Bunyan | ſweet, been here. 
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Eyes 


11. 
re Tuiliries, very fine, and very foul. + One of the 

lincſs, inces of the Blood is an Abbot. || The Celebrated Author 

= tag Pikrim's Progreſe. See his elegant * 7 Vanity- 


> ſcare, 


ECHO 
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E C HO d MARLI 
E ſuis dans ces lieux perſonne ne-m'&conte, Feout. 


ah F- ] entend qu'on me repond, qui eſt dont avec moy ; Moy. 
+ Deſt toi, charmant Echo, repond à mes demandes. Demand: 
Ne pourroit - on ſpavoir ſi Prague ſera priſe? Pyiſi. 
Cette Reine en couroux, men voudroit-elle encore? Encore. 
Mais les Princes Lorruins, ne s en iront- ils point ? Port. 
LEmpereur, que fait · il, eft-il mal a Fra FF Fort. 
A prendre la loy d'eux, ſera-t'il donc contraint? Contra 
La France, cette fois ſera-t'elle domptee? - Donn 
Apres tant de laurjers, me voila donc peru? Perdu. 
Que peut - on ajouter a mes douleur? © Douleur. 
Ah dieu] dois-je attendre apres tant de malheurs? Mah: 8 
A demander la paix, ſeray- je donc reduit? Reduit 
Mes enemis ſont fiers, comment faut-il s'y prendre? Rendre. 
Quoy ! rendre ce que j ay conquis par mes faits ĩnouis? Oui. 


Qu*auray-je done gagne par ma gloire & mes peines? Peines. 
Que veux· tu que je faſſe apres tant d'injuſtice? Tuſtict. « 
Mais qu'auront mes ſujets reduits à la beſace? Beſace. 

Que deviendront ces gens conquis & malheureux? Leun 

Tant de peuples vaincus ne me craindront- ils plus? Plus. 
Autrefois mon ſeul nom imprimoit la terreur? Erreur, 
Laifſe-moy, je te prie, et ſouffre que je pleure. Pleur: 


'On a late Tu ANSACT ION. 
J various Paths the great aſcend, ,, 
Thofe rugged Heights that lead to Praiſe; WW 
While Crowds who on their Steps attend, 
. Aﬀeighted at their Labours, gane. 
What Courage, MarlPrough, ſwell'd thy Breaſt, 
Of well-fought Fields the Glory thine ! 
Like Fire thy Offspring has expreſt, 
Reſtrain'd from Fight — he durſt Reſign. 
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Upon a very late Piece of HacvEt INTELLIGENCE. 


H E puſing Art, how Vaſtly it improves 4 
le- men their Drin and Ladies puff their 
00 GW RES e | 


b. . C111 1 | 
beth In Weekly Puffs Clare-market Cn ampion befors ; 
> Quacks puff their Drugs, and Pr—ſts their gratis 


n | "Th mY 

= Books, Brandies, Wigs, the Opera, and Play, 
SS Yeh Fair, and Toit" nam Court, are puff'd away: 
= Each married Man, and ev'ry widow'd Fair, 


5 = Now Paragraphs it with a puffing Air; 

ines. Long LotPry Puffs ſupply the Place of News, 
tie. Conſt ables puff their Zeal againſt the Stews. 
E So when we hear 4 Fronted S——r maintain 


The mighty great Effects of this Campaign; 
eur, And Fenelon, ſubmiſſive and perplext, 

Make early Overtures to ſhun the next, 
= What can we think of ſuch OZober Stußß, 
Or call it, but a M—2—jt—! Puff ? 
= Say, means it aught in Z--v—#s Lore, 
But, eaſy Britons Give us, Give us more? 
corn, Britiſh Sen——r5, the Emp'rick Bill, 
And never Swallow ſuch another PI LE. 
: SISYPHUS. | 
= LJ E's Sihobus, that ſtrives with mighty Pain 
1 To get ſome Offices, but ſtrives in vain; 
Who poorly, meanly begs the Royal Grace, 
But ſtill refus'd, he ne*er obtains the Place: 
For ſtil] to ſeek, and ſtill in Hopes devour, 
And never to enjoy defired Pow'r ; 

Wo What is it, but with Torture of the Soul 
Againſt the Hill a mighty Weight to roll? 8 
bus, while Vill Mabble waddles up the Hill, 
The Stone recoils, and backward waddles Will. 
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= 72. E Ballance of Europe — Fage 1 
= Prenez le Roy, to Marſhal Noailles —_ I 
= + Marſhal Noailles's Anſwer — 
On the F rench FT Te Deum at Paris ibid. 
On the C———s of Y h' making the Cam- 
paign — did. 

On the Auxiliary Forces paſſin ing the Rhine commanded 
by General L——pnier ibid. 

< A Poetical Epiſtle from a great Man in the Army, i 
bon the Kg and D-—e 3 
An Account of the Battle as ſent into 2 "BP 4 
The Gallick Heroes, Belleiſle, Broglio, 1 
and Noailles, 

The Emperor on his gaſping Empire — bid, 
An Excuſe for the Laureat”s not writing on the Battle 


„e Dettingen 6 
As Epigram on an Engliſh and F. rench Soldier on the 
Mayne ibid. 
The Campaign and its Hi Aorians. ibid. 
On perpetuating the Fame of great Actions 7 


| Cardinal Tenchin's Prayer ; ibid. 
dhe Lion and F roggs, a Fable addreſd to the 


TCH: eo 8 
A Fable on the ane in | Germany, between the 
Cock and Eaglet — — 9 


Britain's Lamentation, and Petition to the DIe 10 
A new Ballad, or Britons: Rejoice, on ei the 

French | 
On —— All true Britons Feen — 
An Epigram en Merſhal Noailles —? 3752 
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